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Somewhere......... on a another world + 
maybe...you would be my girl 
Somewhere......... in another existence + 


maybe... would know more than 

going thru the motions 
Somewhete......... in another existence + 
maybe... would know more than 

going the distance 

Somewhere, in another existence 
maybe I would know more than 

bitter kisses from the strangest of women 
Somewhere, in another existence 
maybe I would know more than 
vengeful curses from the deadliest 

of monsters and men on any planet 

the smartest could ever imagine 

One day, maybe I will escape 

all of them 

Someday, maybe I will demolish 

this mansion of regrets 

It’s’the only thing I built that’s perfect, 
my arrant disgrace and hopeless case.?. 
One day, maybe I will shine grace 

make the ultimate sacrifice + 

that can never be taken away 

instead of hiding 

with all my shame 

reliving a groundhog day 

in memories that never happened 

in a reality 

that’s never mattered 

Someday, maybe I will not be 

crushed by the weight 

of someone’s else’s center of gravity 
One day, maybe I will not be 

swept under by someone else’s waves 
Someday, maybe I won’t be 

running blindly 

into someone else’s.......... dying flames 
Someday, maybe I will not have everything 
stolen 

including my birth right and my name 
One day, maybe I will salvage the shards 
of the feeling + 

strong enough to haunt 

every ghost that ever was 

Someday, maybe we won’t worry 

about being abducted 

One day, maybe we will not worry 
about being molested 
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Someday, maybe we will not miss any time at all 
Somewhere, in a different hour-line 

maybe our life 

would be built on the truth, instead of lies 
Somewhere in a dream in my mind 

maybe I am the one who keeps you safe and warm at night 
Somewhere, in a war we never started 

but were the first to fight 

maybe our deaths meant more than 

the extinguishing of the brightest and faintest lights 
Somewhere in our ancestors’ ancient past 

maybe we could belong 

wonderfully between pure spirit 

and holy flesh 

One day, maybe we will see forever 

in each other’s laugh...{ter{} 

Someday, maybe you will find me in your heart 

and I could see my home somewhere between 

the closet stone and the furthest star away...f{XYZ{} 
One day, maybe we will sing the song 

in the quantum way we carried all along 

Someday, maybe we will be 

the sovereign and the free 

Family, we were always meant, and longed, to be 
Someday, maybe I will not be sleepless 

in these...... tragic...... circumstances {x2 { 
One day, maybe I will not be sleepless 

In these......... tragic...circumstances................. 


